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approached his lips to my hand, to kiss it according
to ancient custom. I was not asleep, and I had
proof of it I also had proof that the apparition
had been before me only for a short time. When
Sehm had vanished I noticed that my cigarette3
which was alight, was not yet tipped with
ash."

" Was he dead when you saw him ?" asked
Nanteuil.

" Not a bit of it," replied the doctor, a I heard
a few days later that Selini, in his jail, wove little
baskets, or played for hours at a time with a chaplet
of glass balls, and that he would smilingly beg a
piastre of European visitors, who were surprised by
the caressing softness of his eyes. Moslem justice
Is slow. He was hanged six months later. No
one, not even he himself, was greatly concerned
about it I was m Europe at the time."

a And since then he has never reappeared ? "

" Never."

Nanteuil looked at him, disappointed.

u I thought he had come when he was dead.
But since he was in prison you certainly could not
have seen him in your house. You only thought
you saw him,"

The physician, understanding what was in
Felicle's mind, quickly replied *

"My dear little Nanteui!> believe what 1 tell